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TALES OF FAIRY LAND. 
= 
THE NAMELESS OLD WOMAN. 
RY J b PA 
In a " year 1 has been WCCK \ the 
con a ) t put the t Vv style i cerita I 1 
not to be found tn cal ! i mace! ! yw alo 
time ago slipped out of the week and ran aw en the great 
citv of Gotham was so ttle that a man once 1 
out seeing it—there lived an honest, mdust S { 


was well known at Smith's Fly, and divers other 





the burgomasters and citizens were wont to cor 


early in the morning to buy cabbages and ihe like 


Rinier, for that was the only name he was ever known by— 





was a hard-working man, insomuch that he sometimes laboured 


on Sundav, before the sun rose ; and as saving as the mother that 
bore him, who, it is related, actually darned her old man’s breeches 


till nobody could tell the colour of the cloth But a man may 


love money, though he will not sell his soul for 11; and Rimer 
sed by an old 


woman, who spent two hours every mornu y beatir down the 


was an honest creature, though he was once acc 


ic 
price of parsnips, of having sold her a cabbage inste id of 


flower; which I verily believe was a great falsehood ; for he was 
as honest as daylight, h he got all he could, and gave 





The 


cabbace as caused 


nothing away, not even the pecling of an onion most sig 


nal act of his life was raising such a great 


much stir in the city, and out of which old George Schme laze l, 


the Grand Krout, made a barrel! of sour krout But as there was 


not at that time a single editor of a newspaper to send It a pre- 


sent to, Rinier was defrauded of the fame he might otherwise 


have gained, and the fact is now only known to a lew of the 


learned who are curious in such matters 


Being a native of old Faderland, he ever preserved an aflec 


tion for the soil of his birth, which he manifested by a singularly 


strict observance of the venerable customs and becoming dress of 


his ancestors, which he practised a1 d adopted with commendab! 


regularity and perseverance Most especially he did signalize 
attachment to Christmas and New Year ob 


Nicholas, of 


himself by a herow 


servances, and to the rites of the most excellent St 


thrice-blessed memory He never failed to celebrate these glo 
rious anniversaries in a manner which the degenerate descend 
ants of the ancicnt Hollande rs of the present time would do well 





to bear in mind and imitate For these reasons he was well re 
spected by the Saint ; who would, however, have Liked him u 
better had he not been such a close-fisted fellow 

The garde n of Rinier lay on } i decliv ol an em 
nence, since called Bunker 1 honour of the glorious 


achievement at Boston. It was just bevond the 


ple asant sheet of water, lately sacrificed to an imp of Satan, called 
which some think was one of the 


“The Spirit of Improvement,” 
devils cast into the herd of swine, whence it descended in a direct 
line unto the corporation of Gotham 

This Collect was in time past a place of pleasant sports and 
joyous recreation to the small fry of the city, who in summer 
came there of a Saturday afternoon to pelt bull-frogs, and in win 
ter to skate with polished bones on its icy mirror. Many of our 
most ancient and venerable citizens here enjoved this sport, and 


I myself, though yet a spruce old bachelor, can look back with 
sober regret to the period when this spot was the chosen resort 


But, 


nas s vallowed 


of all the skaters of the town, good, bad, and indiffe rent 
both pond and hill are now no more One 


up the other; and doubtless the time 


alas! 


may come wht t sauthen 





tic story will not be believed, seeing t! no traces er will 
remain to establish its truth 

Yet, for all that, here it was that Rinier dwelt his little 
Dutch-built house, with a sharp peaked roof, edged with teeth 


like a saw, and a weathercock on the top, which all the world 
might steer by as well as the north star, seeing it always pointed 
the same way, until one day it made such sturdy resistance to a 
high wind that it was brought incontinently to the ground, there- 


Rinier's 


watching a mouse in the underpinr ing of the house 


favourite cat, which was 
But Rimer 


was not the man to knock under to a north-wester, so he fastened 


by egregiously affrighting 


it up again, where it continued more obstinate than ever, and al- 


steeple of the 


ways pointed directly opposite to the fish on the 
Dutch church, to the great scandal of al! orthodox people. 
By the time he n, 
then went; for he owed no man a stiver, and had money to lend 
But in 
n vogue, 


and a man that owed more than he could pay was always read 


was fifty he was reckoned rich, as the world 


out at interest, if there had been any body to borrow 
those days of barbarism there was no “credit system ”’ 


out of church, as a scandal to the congregation However, it is 


an old saying, that the more we have the more we want; and 
Rinier proved its truth; for though he scarcely knew what to do 
with his money, he stickled harder than ever for a stiver, and 
nobody that wanted to make a good bargain ever stopped at his 
little one-horse wagon, at Smith's Fly. 


objections to being a the grudge it 
awakens in others, more especially our friends and 


One of the great 
g 





neighbours 


Nobody envies a poor man his poverty, and consequently he is 


sure of their good word so long as he has no occasion for their 


good offices 


But, be this as it may, the prosperity of Rinier 


does look more like a witch than any white 


law. “If she swims,” 
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proved a source of mar d vexations to him, as will be seen in 
the sequel, if I live to finish my story 

A 7 his ga r ere dweit o'd won iw ) s his 

ri va trade—she like m r aea go vegetabies 
rT r t K, W is ( ‘ to mark every m iy 
Sie sal el y t yr as eve t aman out of conceit of 
> 
1 " nd had been one ] cipal cause whv Rinier ec 
; . } 

f tur W e saw rs rp st ad ¢ € 
mons s Ww et h, eard her s voice ol ae d 
frosty r, het g to st By donder dag, if I ha 
suchaw I would jumyr » the Collect N dy would buy 
any article of her in market when they could gct it ol any body 
else i there she would sit every morning till all the market- 





women, and Rinier among the rest, had sold out and gone home 


This excited her envy and malice 


especially her nearest neighbour, Rinier, for I have 


served that people envy or hate one another just 


their nearness. Like poison vines, these bad passions only extend 


their deadly influence to those who touch or come near them 
So the old woman was more spiteful towards Rinier, only be- 
cause their gardens 1G ned each other, and she could not look 
out of her window without seeing him. My readers I hope w 
not get out ol patience with these observations, seeing it Is al- 
wavs my desire, in these my labor s lucubrations, to 1 gle 
morality and instruction with amusement ane recreat 

The old woman, whose name I shall not disclose, for fear of 
hurting the feelings of her descendants now living and flourish 
ing the city, and who, I wish with my irt had been a 
mar that I micht detail her « rn es without offence to the 


sex I have ever held in special love an 


} oat » A } 
man, I sav, came at last to hate Rinier mortally, and seeing him 
one day—for she watche d him as a cat does a mouse— counting 


a great heap of guilders he had amassed together, determined to 


be revens merited prosperity But I must 





take in sail, meaning that I must use fewer words, or I shall 
never get to the end of my I 

She egan by polso I s, deba the atic« s of 
his tav r cat, K $v y chickens whe she « ad ae 
a fair chance, by te r them w ri sts « h ead. w ’ 
stuck fast their crops 1 prac ed divers other devices too 
tedious to mé¢ B fo s, Rimier tinued to ) 
er, and her spite and malice ( ased with s store o der 
which she co i see him counting every Gay 

Ther n, she determined in her ow W otry some more 
effec me s of reve @ herself on he } ma whos 

vy offence was his good success inthe world. S Wworrie er 
verv soul out to find a way » be even with the sy tterk $ 
& t called I and at last t < a n uc si 0 g t ce i t 
fail She made up her mind to become a witch, and for ‘ i 
carried her resolve into execution by setting out on a pilgrimage 
to t good town of Naumkeag, where the witches had lately 
made the 4 earance 1 ¢ siderable 1 bers Kc aly 
giving out that she was go to visit her relations at ¢ XSAckie, 
she set forth, embarking 1 sloop from Martha's Vineyard, pay 
ing a fathom of wampum beloreh ind for her passage Captain 
Jonathan Doolittle looked rather suspicious about taking her on 
board, but was pacified by the prompt payment of her passage 
money “Til be darned,”’ said he, ‘if she don't look jist like 
some of them old creturs they hung for witches t’other day at 


Naumkeag.”’ 


The suspi is Of Capta Doolittle were strengthened by the 
vehaviour of his vessel on the vovage; she minded her helm no 
more than if there was no rudder at her tail; sometimes floating 
side, and sometimes stern foremost and when they came to go 
irougt Hurl Gate she cut s hunaccountabie caners, r g 
first for the Hog’s Back, then into the Frying Pan, and then into 


, , } 7 +} Py ; } 2 ys j 
the Boiling Pot, that Jonathan thought the Old Boy had 


board the good sloop Puttaquappuonckquame, as she was called 


aftera great Na 


rraganset chief, who sold all his land for ten fa 


thoms ol impeag 


wal] 

















The sloop was ! ne days getting to the mouth of Connect t 
River, where they fell into such a desperate calm as the captain 
had never seen belo i the s s e so t, that old 
rooster who id made sixty odd voy ages wilh 1, SLUCK st 
the melted tar with which t sé s of the deck were fillec 
where he stood cack g anu fla g swings 1 itt "| 

The c 4 w“ e4 Ya ec l ocit— es Aa 
yack-knife t mast d the cook threw a pe er 8] n ove 
boare iS al < ring to Davy Jo es, Whic 1 Jonat ancalleda 

i vaste But all would not do The go s Putta 

1 ynckquame lav like a dead thing on the waste of waters, 
while all the live-long day, and day after day, the sun darted 

s hot beams u n deck as if he meant to set the vessel « hire 

Captain Doolittle began to smell a rat, and his suspicions con- 


cerning the old woman made great progress to windward. ‘I 


ht to take that darnation old cretur aboard, for she 





adn’t oug 


woman I ever did 








lay my eyes on.” [ this, and the calm continuing more 
hopeless than ever, the captain consulted with the crew, each 
one of which was a part owner, and it was resolved to make 
trial of the old woman by throwing her overboard according to 





10th Captain Doolittle, ‘* the 


at thing is as 
| ang 4 


if she sinks, the Lord have mercy on her sou 





e being, and can’t know every thing 


e black cook, who owned one ninety-ninth 


‘yes, Captain Doolittle, 
If Massa Gor Amighty 


he mought as well cie usa 


tne vessel, 


you right one time any how 


want us toe de cha 





leetle more gumption 





ready to put s righteous judgment 


execution, luckily for the old woman a fine fair breeze sprur 





aud all sail being set, the vessel ploughed her way towards 
ne as if she had become tired of lying still so long. This 


cky event saved the old woman for that time, though the blac 


ng a witch He 


( an considered 





another proof of her be 


raised the wind 





insisted she saw into thei 1, and 


4 
Lt 


just as 
» had laid it, to suit some of her diabolical purposes. It is 
doubtful! what had been her fate, had not the wind suddenly ir 
creased to a gale, which soon occupied all hands in taking in sai! 


s. ‘* The old sinner is at work agin 





but never mind, I'll fix her before the 


ito goose-pie 
Captain Doolittle never lived to carry his threat 
the darkness 


execution The gale swelled to a tempest 














creased as if another nig on the back of midnight 
8 a great orator once said;) the lightning created new dark- 
ness, and the t der which raved and rattled overhead was lo 
the roar of the winds and waves at alone made themselves 
eard in the striie of the elements 
Ca ,’ saul the black cook, ** what you gie for my share of 
de Putta 4 kquame? I se t cheap now Captain Doo- 
ttle pr cked $s ears 1 smelling a speculation, offered him 
one-twentieth of its value * Done cried the cook ** A bar- 
gain '’’ cried the other—and just at that moment a great cK 
struck them both flat on the deck 
The s »p had run on a reef, an 1, being somewhat more than 
the age of Methuselah—that is, comparatively speaking—fox 


she was the oldest on record 


—fell to pieces at the first shock, 


perished, with the exception of the 

















old woman, whom the black cook, had he survived, would have 
sworn he saw flying a broom-stick 
* What a fine spe 1 I've lost thought Captain D 
tle, as he swallowed his las ful 
Ecod ! quoth the ¢ ecod, I k I wot to w 
¢ 
ward of Masser D tle s time At s ended the 
rvains in this world 
The old woman tloated re On a he or ! a great w 
from Po Judith, which gether w all the country ¢ 
aide f Narracwanse Bav was 1a ed by Indians As 
wandered me ¥ along e wild shore, she came to w 
I was f or Skuppavgs, who, on seeing her, } 
» his ‘ 1 \ d ran away wi ng ( W 
" ( rm e siuience of the! est I « tk 
I vVmany les 13 yt Deen lor the das i e wave 
I s at Point ( 
The old woma ugh sorely ted at first, was en 
ened OY st ( per poured V in Tun away so hear 
1 follow r n lets ‘ t length « e to his Ww Ww 
where she to d him talk rto his w and 1} pooses w iv 
lent gesticulations At her approach the whole family uttere 
great shout and ran away as fast as their legs would carry then 
[he old woman followed on, until by degrees the whole tribe 
the Narragansetts was roused up an before her at 
rreat rate Finally, she, as it were e whole ¢ 
trv from Point J ito Seexonk, and might have taken posses 
sion, only she had other fish to frv 
At Se k she met w some of the good R ams 
people, who not suspecting what a diabolical erra 4s 
kur y a stered to her necessities, and drew i ec 








B t ‘ was r r view W ne 

»> Cc er € way ! a4 es etv ot 
witches, who at that time were beginning net the at 
t of the gistrates She ticed that ag t many of 
people LOOK d very suspi us at her, nd, in partic ilar, one 
he select-men rather abruptly refused a pinch of snuff slic 
fered him. She was, for these reasons, afraid of making any s 

t siness, and a yst deter: edtog me as wis 
as ne came whe one day ss was wandering s 5 





among the swamps and rocks in the neighbourhood, think 


what she should do, she met a little old man, about three fee 





nothing high, with a gun on his shoulder, about four yards | 
and such a cut-water to his face as never was seen before. | 
finest nose in the world to pull, for one might do it wit! 


yards of him, and quite out of 


was the 





Dias . 
4 KNOW & 
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the ugly old women in these parts, but I don't think I ever saw 


you before ;” and then he began to whistle the old tune of 


Frost-fish and dumplings, ho, Jemima, 
“ Where did you come from, ho, Jemima?" 


This he did with such a sharp, shrill sound, that the old woman 
I 


put her thumbs in both her ears, though she was somewhat hard 


put 


hearing. But there was something in the fiery twinkling of 


the little man’s eves, the redness of his nose, and other particu- 


lars tou tedious to mention, that put the old woman upon the sus- 


picion that he was no better than he should be; so she made a 


courtesy and offered him a pinch of snuff, which he accepted on 


condition she would herself apply it to his proboscis, seeing he 


yuld not reach it himself. On doing this the little man was seiz- 





ed with such a fit of sneezing that it loosed his nose from his 


face. and away it flew, oversetting the old woman in its passage 
’ cried the old man, setting off in chase 


as his short legs and long gun would let him 


“ Vur un Flammen 
of his nose as fast 


It led him a pretty dance through the swamps, among bushes, 


iers, and bull-frogs, and it is my private opinion he would 


had it not flown against a great tre: 
There- 


never have overtaken it, 


ite stunned 





with such force that it fell to the ground q 
:pon the little man laid hold of it, and with much ado clapped it 


to his face again, grumbling to himself all the while 





By this time the old woman had recovered herself, and ne 


p puffin tily. She took him for one of her 


yuntrymen because he spoke Dutch, not being aware that such 


g and blowing migh 


sort of people can speak just what language they please 


r 
“Good woman,” said he, ** you will oblige me by telling me 
where you got that snuff. I've not had such a fit of sneezing 


these thousand years.’ 


‘IT bought it of old Blazee Moore, in New Amsterdam,” quoth 





] t last the 


} 
,», and a sast 1 old 


which it is a wonder he 


By degrees they fell into conversatior 


man asked her business in 


had not done before, seeing the people are very curious there- 


> continued he, * there's no occasion for 








1 to answer I know all about it, and you've hit the nail 
ght on the head. I am the man for your money. Come to 
8 spot to it exactiy at tweive, and your business sha be 
) is SIICK a3 @ Whistle Say y which, he ik wed his 
s the I 1 Knows wit for I don't 
When a came, the old W an set ic 1 in full confidence 
t g conve ted into a first rate w 1 ol three broomsticks 
be known, the comm y of witches a complete aris 
ycracy, d the are as many degrees of precedence among 
em as among the (re in nob V 
The night was dark as} 1, and had it een fe el 
streaks of light g¢ that scampered athwart the sky ever and 
smnon, she could not have seen the nose on her face, eve f it 
id been of the size of that of the old man. Even w these 
asional helps, she more 1 ¢ e lost r way, and wande 
ed 3 it she Knew not wh r Atonet she entered an oid 
Indian burying-place, where she stumbled over the graves 
and somet upon them, thus uniting the living 
wih the dt irom this, she not long alter came 
to the spot where, many years before, there had been buried 
n wide grave, the bodies of a party of white men, wo- 





ven, and children, all of whom had fallen under the tomahawk 


been savages, and 


and scalpin r-knife; having 





every soul murdered in cold blood They had been buried 
haste, for in those times of sore peri! people had enough to 
f the living, letting alone the dead 


do to take care of 


I'he first thing that made her aware of her neighbourhood with 
the silent graves, was secing by the flashes of | ghtning, w i 


ioW came so quick alter each other that they might 














aid to run into one, the mes Of these poor victims oO! savage 
warfare sticking out of the ground in many places rhev had 
been buried on the side of a hill, which, in the course of years, 
vad washed partly away by the rains; and in one place project 
ed the bone of a leg; in ano that of an arm; in another, a 
grinning scull stared her in the face ; and close by were the 
ial ecu d ll “ { as e arrive snow l e « 
Ww Imost failed | at sce ry Suc a sad sight of t 
r ath 1 8 ys the arkness Of night 
ier co g, and strove to find her y back 
ava b sne « y Walke a cir and each time ret ed 
see the wiiite D es né g the ashi iit I 4 
When she had we gh worn out her strength, and began to 
espair of reiease trom this laby t ua t, on a sudade 
she ran plump against § g hard, and S a.most K ked 
ver 
Holloa'’’ cried some one at a stance—‘‘ what business 
lave you with my nose!” and sie re zed the voice of the lit 
tle man she met inthe morning. ‘ Ben je bedondered,” a d 


, for he was apt to speak Dutch when a little rafflec 


The old woman apologized on account of the darkness ; the 


d man recovered his good humour, and convinced her it was 
der his special influence that she was kept in this very spo 


v of witches celebrated 


‘ } ’ 


midcnig 


r here it was that the excellent compar 


ght gambols. He told her it was now jus 


1 the assembly would soon gather together 


And sure enough they soon began to arrive, one by one, till 





, : 
their number amounted to about a dozen witches and wizards 


One came on a broomstick other mounted on tom 





a great 





cat; a third had put a die on a three-legged stool, and came 
cantering t Pp atafine rate; a fourth had stolen a ne ighbour v 
farmer's pig, and was urging him on, tail foremost, by whic 
cunning expedie the obs e animal was persuaded t é 
was going homeward instead of directly the contrary ; a fifth be 








strode a 


which performed the duties of 


cs the most surprising ma 
ner; and a sixth came on an old cock-turkey, that strutted, 
spread his tail, and gobbled as if were as proud as a peacock 
In short, each one was as well n ec s need be, and ( 
; 


with a most witching e expect¢ 








But the steeds were nothing compared to the riders. Suc 
another company is seldom seen of a summer day, nor, that 
matter, at midnight either There was one whose tongue had 
worn awav all her teeth by incessant talking; a er whos 
eyes were always squinting, owing to a hab of continually cast 
ing sinister looks at her neig! urs; a ther whos¢ e had 
the expression of a cat, from being forever on the kout f 








s of other pe ople, just as the cat watches a mouse 4 ther 


with a face caved in a half moon, as vellow 




















with an expression of malignitv that made every one s 
cer. In fa the honest truth must be told, the old womat 
from New dam was the handsomest among them, and 
she was no yeauty As to the male witches, they | n 
t gitiov and are not worth a descriptic Wickedness 
and evil passions had worn them to skin and bones, and as they 
moved about among the remains of the dea k 
demons, or evil spirits ved on deeds of 
When the party was col ete, the old gen r 
nose, who was evidently the al pers e of thisdia r 
assemblz called ito er. Lights were fixed in the s« s 
that lav scattered about, from whence arose pale blue flames, and 
the little man then proposed the old woman as a member of the 
fraternity Considerable debate arose, but after having satis 
factorily answered a great variety o est s t y ca . 
ed to elicit her evil } sities, she was admitted una s 
iy, withthe exce i ss, W ered Vira who always 
posed everv th ner vy to have an o por ty to indulge her 
ungovernable prope ) talk 
She was then sw iw ced ck ol s. to obev the 
commands of the tle t the secre f 1 
tit la V h I etra v es ri ‘ C\ 
to do ron ‘ t yas a s vy < « ey l 
the tt im ta ( ! ment, made of the sk 
( m < f y wnt ‘ d 
placing a pe ] we s bade her s r smne 
\ she co do, by r 1 of never having arned te 
write I © ¢ ete tor Ke er kK. W ri she 
vas about »a”o Ty a ¢ 3s. wh 1 he ex ‘ 
reat t atio a) iis ? ind sna yr the n 
I 
obliged her to make an ve shape of a forked ta:l 
When all was done, the little man called for the music, and 
straightway came tort i n among the dry es, some 
dozen cadaverous gures, W divers strange ims ‘ ( 
mn sic, § ‘ i as I ive ! { t t I AnOW ¢ ar d Ww 8¢ t ‘ 
were expressive . s, g! s, shricks of agony, a ‘ s of 
despair; ail g a conce expressive ol g mise 
rather than ¢ aie A hie ssem v the 1 ed the 
seives lor t ( ‘ uer ec ym ¢ the ‘ ’ ‘ 
acted as maste cere S, wW y wav ¢ eat 
nent, led t old w top st 1 r 
e Devil's « ) ‘ irty con ‘ é ve 
Phis * Devil's « vasa waltz i was a g to 
see the superna 4 \ ( 8 cra lec é Ss 
hey ked right g the tners 
ogled them with a mos ting a ey vu ‘ 
ro id a i ro ( coa were { ( ‘ 
a bailo threw their legs a | ts ew ’ 
edt t del 4 ‘ t 0 } ‘ a ce 4 
the old tas ned W ( ! st t 
haved aimost as a € es i these s 
‘ vhen they 1V \ i e marve s ¢ 
— the a . , ~ Bt ae . | 
have eC n c ff ‘ y the De s de 
ace t t z a 
f s me ‘ | 
s zed ns n vere c € 
anes ‘ s ‘ t ‘ 
elev t to 
over hers ers 
I 3 y ¢ t ( er rattle i 
ve eir heade ‘ t iM t eave 
zigzag windings, jus ‘ s with forked t é | 
skies seemed on f arn t wi P 
shadowed the capering group, was shattered to pieces to 
the € 1) with a crash that ! an ne r ene r 
artillery of the heavens. But still they danced " a 
around and around in the lascivious mazes of the * Devil's de- 
light,” shouting and hallooing v n obstreperous merriment, th 
contrasted horribly with the uproar above and the discor 
tones of udaver mus I when thes f 








to fall torrents, whose ravages disclosed new relics of the 
deed, they st ce nue r evelry, t the crowing of the 
« nounced the DI ach g 
Phis, too, was oticed and egardec and e dance ¢ 
ed, with increasing animatx hes n had passed away 
and the ght dea rising s reaked the redde ng 
skies Phe was at st man, who was t thus early 
sear ‘ game, s c vy came I em w © they were 
too dee ngage ooserve n and tak t s hee ra 
back 88 tast as s ys Ww irry ‘ g ce to the 
nagist es of Naumkeag of w t see Hereu; there 
vas a grea s mma oy ‘ Y ) rate 
s ed é stable er offic y es, who. to 
get er “ } i s ‘ if s emecive ‘ } 4 
horse-shoe nllied t est the dia ca c ring 
r This they wot ertainly 
was f ensity w “ « est “ h 
red Dev Ss grit had e mys 
cal influence of so many es comm cat elf by 
some nanownh eans “ ) prac nly eu ‘ t 
velocity of their airy « es, and beg snufl the a stim 
tively Just as the crowd came i sig the ( am sudae 
ly stopped—lis ed a nent, and then ex Wat 
‘ ler is d $ r e twink of ey ‘ 
ancw W cr 
To be ce uded im our ne 
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} ay . y ¢ » 
ind warming-pans, the same foot and cooking ) stove, 





volished 


1 every thing precisely in the 





ind same piace , the | 

white, and shining with almost daily scrubbing , the square 
} } } » - . * 

oak beams over head, and the boards, whi served as a ceiling 





room above, were al! planed 


for the kitchen and a floor to the 








age, and a dash of smoke now and then, had given both the co 

jour of ebony ; and ther ibbing and s bing weekly, for bet 

ter tl half a century, has given them the appearance of biack 

varnish. The iron utensils, outside and y daily scouring 

were nearly as white as Britannia-ineta Ir bed my hand « 

the outside of the pot in which potatoe had been ¢ Ked two 
' } 


hours previously, it was unsoiled ; the brass, pewter, and copper 


pans and dishes m ht have served Venus In place of a look y 
glass. Almost every article was of Dutch manufacture, for fifty 
years ago many more vesse!s arrived from Holland than what 


came from England. Such, my friend Morris, were the 
in New-York during the whole of the seventeenth century 
haps there was not a lady in the city, at that time, not even ex 


cepting the wife of the governor, put what supe rintended the 


affairs of her kitchen. Then the women were happy, for they 


had alwavs something wherewith tu occupy their minds and 
hands; 


kitchen ; she 


for the mistress to be seen in the 


tukes breakfast at ten, and gets dressed by twelve 


now it is unfashionable 


ne ¢ 





she rides out or walks about ty, leaving | 


at other people's doors, after the manner of 
| " ’ 


m told, is making calls ' Now while madam ts thus ¢€ mpi ved, 





(doing worse than nothing,) the cook is also employed to a more 
substantia! purpose ; she is gathe ring up the fragments ol bee t 


lamb, and poultry, cheese, tea, and sugar; and by the time that 


madam has turned the corner, these necessary articles of house- 


keeping are all transferred into the basket of the other, sister 





or cousin of the cook s 





of the marriage contract on the part of the wife 


member, when I was marri¢ in Wall 


street, one beautiful immer evening, forty odd vears ago, he 
sid that it was the man’s business to bring into the house, and the 
wife's to fake ca of it when it was brought If ladies, instead of 
making calls, were to stay at home and see that every thing their 


ly cared for and made use 


husbands send from market was prope ‘ 


of to the best advantage, here would be fewer ites protested 


ind much less trouble in the world. When folks are united in 
matrimony, there would be far ** more ck t the house if 
both parties did what they could to assist each other [he la 
dies, too, would be both happier and healthier were their heads 
und hands engaged in some useful occupatior t is better than 
yawning over a novel, thundering on a piano, lolling or sofa, 
or sitting bent over a drawing-hoard for | satat nd af 
terwards mixing in crowded assemblies from ten ur two the 
morning, which destroys the complexion, kills time, and gives 
occupation to the doctor and the undertaker It was not so in 
the days of their grat !-mother ; then every tl r was substan 
tial, now all is show, bombast, and gingle« We hear much about 
the improvements of the age You won't find it Broadway 


take your stand by St. Paul's on a fine day, between twelve and 


three ; count how many of those nondeseri; mals with black, 
brown, and gray whiskers, (the last most hateful.) a ick rod 
their hands, a chain, reaching trom the neck to the | S,asili 
tended to prevent the extremities from running away from the 
trunk—TI say, if you count the thousands of these ipologies for men, 
that pass in three hours, you will say there is tm iin ve 
ment in the age, as far as thev are concerned, at anv ra Those 
who fought seven years with Wastineron, were men of stamina 
I was going totell you a long story, but must defer it until an 
other opportunity Please print what Ihave writt ind remem 
ber that I never t down any t rin unkindne I remain 
your friend and constant reader. Lavi lonn 





ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES, 
THE DESERTERS., 


AN INCIDENT OF THE SEVEN YEARS’ WAR 


BY THEODORE S FA 


IN THRE! 


Ir was in the month of 


inder Marshal Daun, had marched from Dresden to the he ts 
of Siptitz and the town of Torga a camp | erto deemed im 
pregnable ; and Frederick, the great monarch of Prussia, had 
united his battered forces, as if misfortune had « ed his rea 
son, and resolved to trust his fate to the cl} ces of a ngle 


battle Five years of the terrible contest known as the “ S¢ ver 


years’ war *’ had passed, and although he was yet in the field at 


the head of an eemed 





army, it impossible that he ¢ a much 
longer oppose the formidable alliance against him Austria and 
Russia, France and Sweden, with man empire, were 
leagued for his overthrow, with t nation of personal 
hatred and envy joined to political Phe ient houses 
of Europe regarded him but as a royal parrenn, and their united 


exertions had reduced him so low that he had balanced in his 


mind (a mind, alas! amid its brilliant attributes destitute of the 


infinitely more valuable sense of religion) whether to end, with 


hand, an existence wl 


his own ch seemed dey ved of pines 





and glory, or make this last struggle against his triumphant foes 
Even Berlin, the me- 


ata iow ebb 


His fortunes indeed were 


tropolis, was the hands of his enemies. It was at this period 
that he q oted to his friend le Marquis d’Argens those two lines 
melancholy and beautiful, but unworthy a great mind— 
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Quand on a tout perdu, quand on n'a pl 
et la mort ub devorr 





“La vie est un opprobre 


A deep interest 


pervaded 





irom t eli he t officers to t iowest ma to KI Vv what their 
sovereign meant by disposing his forces in the order of battle, be- 
fore an army already flushed with conquest and so greatly supe- 
riour in numbers as well as in the formidable strength of their 
position. The common soldiers in such a situation, although 


counted by the great ones of the earth as no more than so many 


They 





cattle, have the natural thoughts and feelings of mer 


canvass sect plans of their leaders, to whose 





r lives and fortunes are committed 





prudence 
in the present instance, the long train of reverses which had driven 
the Prussian king to the brink of ruin, had not only deprived him 


of the prestige of victory, so necessary to a gene ral 


of a battle, but had diminished the confidence of the troops, not 


the eve 


only in his chances of success, but even in the soundness of his 
reaso Chere were some among those stern and gloomy troops, 
encamped at Torgau beneath the dismal forebodings of approach- 
ing winter, and the yet more lowering shadows of their own pros- 

















pects who, in the passive patience which habit, education, and 
hard necessity mpart to the mass ol mankind, gave t mselves 
up for lost, and looked to find the end of their toils and sufferings 
in the ineqt al contest of the succeeding day, s! lid their s- 
perate leader persist in his preset ipparent determination to 
stand the hazard of one There were some who thought of their 
distant cottages, their aged parents dependent upon them for st 
port, the harvest fields now wasted th w d famine, and a 
most doubted the existence of a benevol le 
reflecting on the recklessness with which n 
to the field lik easts to the shambles, and there slau te 


gratify the womanly vengeance of the Czarine Elizabeth 


haughty Marie Therese, or the an ) ind jealousy of half a 
dozen other individuals, at whose nod the fic s of war were 
thus unloosed to prey upon poor and defenceless m 

But these thoughts, which spite of himself would str le uy 
n the soldier's breast, as the v ndications around gave 
token of the approaching shock, wer kept carefully to himself, 
and even endeavoured to be she i kind of crime—for it 

one of the characteristic iw that while it sive glory 
gilds the most monstr s vices the hue of heroie virt the 
nost { il ( t I reast d na Vv are 
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** Ves, they’ve got me a last,” said Frederick, ‘** but I'm cor 
tent. I have been unfortunate at home—so has every bodv else, 
I believe.” 
A Gal 
* How 20 
‘* My father was killed in battle. My mother died of grief. Tix 1 
farm has gone to ruin. My sweetheart has run off with a brag : 
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SECOND VERSE | He listens for her joyous song, 

| She is not by his side! 

The old man gazes on your mirth, But scarce a twelwemonth she w 
He smiles aot like the rest; | And now he is alon 

He sits in silence by the hearth, Vet » 

And seems with grief oppress’d.} | And the Old Year's gone! 








He sees not in the merry throng, 


The child who was his pride ; nd the Old Vear’s gone. 
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THIRD VERSI 


| 
| Dance on! dance on! be blithe and gay, 
| Nor pause to think the while ; 

| That, ere this year has pass’d away, 
too may cease to smile. 


s come, For time, in his resi:tless flight, 
Brings chances sad and drear, 
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Oh can ye look upon the past, And 








© 6 © 6 @ 4 e 
= 
ecree nto 


= — - — 


— hy eo 


» = = 
. === 





a 2 


SR NS es 


_® 


if ye enn, be blithe and gry, The 








6,386 


Qo e.8 4 o<¢-O 


or er aoe meses ca me 
. =~ ae eee wid 
s&s ™, » ne 
e@,ce- -e e ; . Oo 
oe -@ VG Oo 
the New And the Old Year's gon 
Year's come, 
‘a a tempo. 
orm oe ~ 








2 @® - as en 
oth: wate b oO mf ) ' a 
— te 2&6 
-O—-@ eoec e¢ 
wf = oO ’ 
© ommend 
7 emma ‘~ 


| The sunny hopes of yeuth to blight, 


With ew'ry coming year; 
| But still be hoppy while ye 
And let the dauace go on, 





the Old Vear's gone! 


nay, 


mily singe. the New Year's come 


| semi gaily sing. the New Year's come, 


} And. the Old Venr'’s gone. 





From Heath's Book of Beauty for 1841 Till she comes, then off I go 
— Like an Irish $sar 
: THE IRISH HUSSAR.—A BALLAD. hil ie tein ene wa ls 
BY TYRONE POWER The true lover soon drew nigh, 
— = When the maiden gave a sigh, sir, to see the ground so far 
In times not very old ** Now, mv love, come down with me 
There lived a baron bold, * But,” says she, ** love, where's your key ?”’ 
Who kept a lovely daughter under bolt and bar “* Hanging by my side." cries he, 
He was naturally mild Like an Irish hussar 
Till he found his only child his Weds lous cccthed her feore, 
Had been bothered and beguiled “colle: aagtire, qatar) Casi 
By an Irish bussar Knowing well that a faint heart would now her fortune mar 
His castle-wall was steep, Soon beneath that tower they stood, 
And the foss both wide and deep, Where he found his charger good 
And the lady's tower was lofty as most ladies’ towers are That would face both fire and flood 
But what foss or rampart stout With an Irish hussar 
E’er yet held young Love out, Wow enount, dear gis, with anc 
Or ever put to rout , %O, le! aenek hewn.” erica she 
A true Irish hussar ‘I looked, at lest, to see « eoach or jaunting-car 
On one wild and stormy night, “Up! mo coleen gra,” he cried 
In that tower shone a light ‘* Your sweet self must n to ride, 
Twas Love's own beacon bright high o’er the elemental war If vou look to be the bric 
Each sentry sought his box, Of an Irish hussar." 
Trusting all to wall and locks, i aie aia ae aaa a 
Little drameing what a fox ah ae eugene tall abi laiion 
Vas an Irish hussar And now, good steed, be true in love as you have been in war 
To that turret light so true Your soft arms round me throw, 
A pebble lightly flew, My own girl,” he cried, “ just so; 
When the wakeful maiden knew that her lover was net far Now, one kiss and off you go—whoo! 
Back o'er the rampart wal! Like an Irish hussar.”’ 
She flung a silken ball, = 
Knowing well that it must fall ANECDOTE—FROM THE PERSIAN. 
Near her Irish hussar Bahram Shah, son of Sultén Mahmtd the Ghaznavi, sent a 
Soon, according to her hope, governour to Ghor, who practised great oppression on the inha 
She drew back a stair of rope, bitants. One Ghorian fled, and going on foot to Ghazni, called 
Which her own fair hands soon fastened to her window bar' for justi ce against the tyrant. Baliram Shah ordered a long and 
Whilst she heard a voice below prolix letter to be written, reprehending and forbidding his op- 
Whisper, ‘* Wo, good Shamroy' wo' pression ; and the Ghorian, taking the letter, ret ed to Ghor 


T ve governour, on receiving the let'er, tore it if pieces, é 
compelled the bearer by ows to eat it The man re rec 
Ghazni on foot, and again complained. Bahram ordered a | 
to be written full of threats and menaces The secretary 
ip a longer sheet of paper than the last. on which to writ 
letter, when t Ghorian said, * For God's sake, write e 

on asmail pre } > t I mav sufler less j eating 

I had great diff V sw ving the last Bahiam lau g 
at these words shich the Ghorian said, ** Do you lavg 
this, when the fact is, that if you had any zeal for the duties « 
government, you could not but weep bitterly at your own c¢ 
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on the tyrant for his insolence.”’ He rose up immediately, 5 
his jewelled sword, and set out for Ghor, saying to his 1 
‘Follow me quickly, for I am gto the mountains of ( 
on a hunting excursion.”” U: s pretext, he left G 
proceeded to Ghor The unjust gover r went ¢ e 
m, bringing suitable presents for the king; but, s« g 
rian at his stir he tre ed for his rn sing 
from his horse, he rushed forw ss @ stirrut LD 
Shah ec t n I S$ and nec 
said, “I will not dismount until | ve given this tvrar 
sert.” He é rdered Ve s t lead é 
nelted ; and the tyrant being wn dow s 
one poured the ad down his throat, a s This 
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